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On September 21, 1966, God graced this earth with a young boy named Dwight
Allen Walker he was born to Shack and Mildred Walker in Newark, NJ. He
departed this life peacefully on October 19, 2014.

Dwight Allen Walker was educated in the Irvington Public School system. At an
early age, he joined St. John’s Baptist Church where he was baptized. As a young
adult, he worked several jobs but his favorite job was being a DJ. He was known
as DJ Tasod or DJ T.S.O.D. (The Sounds of Dwight). His father had built him a
DJ room in their basement so all of the family get togethers at their house, Dwight
would be doing his mixing of music and making you dance. His favorite mix was
the song “I’m Dr. Feel Good”. He enjoyed listening to music and he especially
enjoyed Dancing.

He loved and enjoyed all of his family. Dwight was the type of person who
enjoyed life by just making people laugh, just to hear him laugh would make you
laugh. He used to have fun hanging with his brother-in-law, Scottie, his cousins
and friends. He had a great personality everybody loved him. He would spend time
with his mom by just sitting in the room with her talking, watching TV or just
ironing clothes for her. He would spend time with his dad by hanging with him in
the basement or in the backyard.

Dwight would call his sister every night between 8:30 and 9:00, and they would
just be talking and laughing about anything and everything. After he would call
her he would call his daughter. He enjoyed laughing and talking with his daughter.
He was always so proud of her no matter what she achieved. His son, Stephon
Thomas (2009) and his grandson, Shaquan Thomas (2007) preceded him in death.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his daughter, Shonta R. Thomas; his father,
Shack Walker; his mother, Mildred Walker; his sister, Denise Walker Johnson and
his brother-in-law, Scottie Johnson; his granddaughter, Stephanie Thomas and
grandson, Stephon Thomas, Jr.; and a host of uncles, aunts, great uncles, great
aunts, nephews, cousins and many friends. He leaves his lovely girlfriend of
thirteen years, Joyce Dixon and his little buddy, “Max Munchkin”

As kids growing up, you always had my back, no matter what happened you was
there for me. We had a lot of good times and I will cherish those memories. I

asked you not to leave me cause I didn’t want to be the only child but that
 was me being selfish. Now I understand that God had other plans for you.

No Pains and No Suffering So I will accept it but you will truly be missed by me,
 but don’t you worry one day we will be talking again.

RIP my big brother, Dwight A. Walker

Love you always your sister, Denise (Bubba)
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The family of Dwight Allen Walker acknowledges with deepest
appreciation all acts of kindness extended to us during
 this bereavement hour. God bless everyone for your

 thoughtfulness and concerns.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

I'm sorry I had to leave you, my loved ones, Oh so dear;
But The Master called me His voice was very clear!

I made my reservation a heaven bound ticket for one;
I knew that he would call me when he felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy, because I have gone away
But when The Master called me, I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I'm sorry I had to leave you, my love ones, Oh so dear,

But, you see, The Master called me and now I'm resting here.
Yes, I've crossed on over to Glory and to you all I say:

Just stay in the hands of Jesus, and we shall meet again someday.

Dear Daddy,

I cannot question the Lord’s work, but I can question, “Where do I go from here?”  God called
you home to be with Him on grandson’s birthday; Shaquan wanted his grandfather close to
him.  I know the both of you are watching over me proudly. It still seems unreal, but I will
miss your smile, your laugh and your crazy dancing. I remember you used to take me bike
riding in the park, and we would play all day until Mama called us home for dinner. You were
a great dad and friend. We would talk all day about everything under the sun. You were a
strong man and a fighter. You were one in a million, a proud father who loved and cherished
his kids. I know I made you proud and for that I am forever grateful for every minute God
allowed me to spend with you. God opened the gates for a true angel. He called you home
because He knew you would be better off right beside Him. He held your hand through your
last days just like you held mine. Your heart could not have been any bigger than your smile.
Your last days were full of joy and laughter. You called on your daughter and your sister
because we were your backbone, your pride and joy, and everytime we came together it was
a party full of smiles and laughter. So, I want to say thank you Daddy for protecting me,
keeping me strong, and being my friend. No one will ever take your place. You are my #1
man! I love you daddy

Your Bad Girl,
Shonta


